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mitted to the utmost severity of regimen, tasting nothing
but pulse and water for some weeks, and the alarm of
his family and intimate friends subsided. By and by he
again mingled in society much as usual, and seems to
have almost persuaded himself that the attack had pro-
ceeded merely from the stomach, though his letters con-
tinued ever and anon to drop hints that the symptoms
resembled apoplexy or paralysis.1 When we recollect
that both his father and his elder brother died of paraly-
sis, and consider the terrible violences of agitation and
exertion to which Sir Walter had been subjected during
the four preceding years, the only wonder is that this
blow (which had, I suspect, several indistinct harbingers)
was deferred so long; there can be none that it was soon
followed by others of the same description.

He struggled manfully, however, against his malady,
and during 1830 covered almost as many sheets with his
MS. as in 1829. About March, I find, from his corre-
spondence with Ballantyne, that he was working regu-

month of February he sustained a paralytic shock; as soon as I heard of
this I went to Miss Scott, from whom I learned the particulars. She had
seen her father in his study a short time before, apparently in his usual
health. She had returned to the drawing-room when Sir Walter opened
the door, came in, hut stood looking afe her with a most peculiar and
dreadful expression of countenance. It immediately struck her he had
come to communicate some very distressing intelligence, and she exclaimed,
* Oh, papa! is Johnnie gone ?' He made no reply, hut still continued
standing still and regarding her with the same fearful expression. She
then cried, ' Oh, papa! speak! Tell me, is it Sophia herself ? ' Still he
remained immovable. Almost frantic, she screamed,' It is Walter! it is
Walter! I know it is/ Upon which Sir Walter fell senseless on the
floor. Medical assistance was speedily procured. After being bled he re-
covered his speech, and his first words were, ' It was very strange, very
horrible.' He afterwards told her he had all at once felt very queer, and
as if unable to articulate; he then went upstairs in hopes of getting rid
of the sensation by movement; but it would not do, he felt perfectly
tongue-tied, or rather chained till overcome by witnessing her distress.
This took place on the 15th, and on the 18th I was invited to dine with
him, and found him without any trace of illness, but as cheerful and ani-
mated as usual."]

1 [Sir Walter's account of this seizure, written to Lockhart a week after
it occurred, can be found in the Journal, vol. ii. p. 327, note.]s a curious thing that only three
